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knowledge with Tn'm; that no man could find wis-
dom unless he took knowledge as a compass to
find that greater knowledge that lay beyond.

The harder he worked the deeper grew his love
for the Chinese classics. At last, in the wisdom
of old, there was showing something of the
"clearer life"; but it was the rich opaque color
of the jade, rather than the transparent beauty
of the running brook, so crystalline that all the
pebbles showed clear at the bottom. But it was
knowledge. It has been the safe chart and guide
of China for thousands of years.

It took the time of twelve phasings of the moon
to give and receive word from Da Ko. Well, be-
fore the next message went back to the elder
brother, Wen would have learned all that his
village school could give him of the wisdom of the
ancients. He made up his mind to be a scholar
so that he would know the clearer life when he
found it. He struck his mind like a lance into the
burnishing depth of Chinese wisdom, and it came
forth gilded with the subdued light of the classics.
Tes, in the rude temple school of the Blue Valley
he planted deep the philosophy of that old wis-
dom that one day was to grow up into a Tree of
Knowledge that grew by the wondrous River of
the Clearer Life*
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